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frontier, not even a Hindoo merchant, leading his caravan
to the Steppes of Afghanistan, beyond Lahore or Peshawar,
Here was nothing less than the Prince Gourou Singh,
In person, son of an independent rajah of Guzarate, and a
rajah himself, travelling with great pomp in the north of
the Indian peninsula.
This prince not only occupied the three or four rooms
in the bungalow, but also all the neighbourhood, which had
been arranged so as to lodge the people of his suite.
I had never before seen a travelling rajah ; so as soon
as our camp had been settled at about a quarter of a mile
from the serai, in a charming spot beside a stream and
under magnificent trees, I went, in company with Captain
Hood and Banks, to visit the encampment of Prince
Gourou Singh.
The son of a rajah who wishes to travel, cannot travel
alone, that is evident! If there are any people in the
world whom I have not the slightest inclination to envy,
they are those who can't move hand or foot, without put-
ing in motion at least a hundred people! Far better to
be the simplest pedestrian, with knapsack on back, stick in
hand, and gun on shoulder, than an Indian prince travel-
ling with all the ceremonial which his rank requires.
41 You can't call it a man going from one town to another/'
said Banks to me ; " it's a whole village altering its geo-
graphical relations I"